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A Romance of the American
Fighténg on the Battlefields of

Army
France

By VICTOR ROUSSEAU

X

WALLACE IS SURPRISED TO RECEIVE A STRANGE SUM-
MONS FROM MRS. KENSON.

adopting her.

know her father's shame.

Synopsis—Lieut. Mark Wallace, U. 8. A., 1s wounded at the battle
of Santlago. While waudering afone in the Jungle he comes across 8
dead man In a hut outside of which a little girl is playing. When he l8
rescued he takes the girl to ¢he hospital and announces his intention of
His commanding officer, Major Howard, tell him that
the dead man was Hampton, a traitor, who sold department secrets to
an international gang In Washington and was detected by himself.and
Kellerman, an officer in the same office. Howard' [\lcnd ta be allowed
to send the c¢hild home to his wife nkd they agree that:,
Several years later Wallace visits Elernor

years pass and Wallace remuins ln the West. At the putbreak of the
European war Colonel Howard calls Wallace to a staff mw( n Washing-

-ghelshall never

(Copyright, by W. G. Chapmaa.)

CHAPTER IX.
“Captaln Walluce! Get up! Oan
you stand? Come with mel”

Mark opened his eyes and groaned.
It ‘was pitch dark, and he could see
vothing, but he koew the voice for
Hartley's.

“Where am 17" he muttered, trylog
to rlse and sinking back again,

“In_the Kenson Louse. Be quick!
There! Listen't”

Outslde there was the confased mur-
mur of volces, above which came the
sound of a crisp comtnand. Then
some lmplement fell -heavily agalost

"Ity agaln!" muttered Hartley In
desperation, “There’s a dnor into the

e

we'd better be moklog & move out of
here, Captain Wallace!”

He pushed open the cellar door nnd
led Mark along the basement passage
untll a gleam of moonlight appeared o
front of them. They emerged into a
Mlttle garden, a replica of the one gext
door. There was no policeman- on
guard. In a moment they were in the
street and In.safety.

Mark, who had slready recovered
from the cffects of his blow, save for
 splitting headache, took & car with
Hartley, and half an hour iater the two
were again in Mark's rooms,

“So you were packing?” asked Hart

“I don't koow,” answered Mark. “It's
queer, belog broken like this—T've

Dr. Henry K. mchc\en. the
president of Vassar rollege, has been
devotlng.himself to the upbullding of
the Junlor Red Cross, which has grown,
within a year, from nothing to &
membership of over, 8000.000. Un-
der the Inspiration af his lcndelﬁhlp.
with war work as a miotive, the nccomn-
plishment of school Fhllllrpn all over
1he country has been; amazing. They
kave turned out garnlents for soldiers
wod refugees—quilts, comforters, rugs,
knltted clothing, furnlture, toys. They
have gathered’ thousands of dollars
worth of salvage, in tin cans and tn-
foll, and garnered contrib-

gaged 1n dnlr‘lg\nlmus’t as many things

07\

ceepted, and they become
patastaking| Thelr resomcetnlnes“lld
Ingenulty sfe stimulated and In thelr '
efforts to mise money have revealed
thelr enterprise und thritt. Parents
know that all these ure the things that
make for nlcce-as and happlaess. We
know the pgtriotism may be takeu for
granted, thit [t lles (o the henrts of
nearly ull ,\meﬂum: but the war bas
seen it mmslu(ed inté service—to the
grent henefit .of the ckildren. Let us
hope that the activities of the Junlor
Re(: Cross Wil be kept up after the
wat {s ou-r]
Penze has lmnded the preclnct ot

der to be g

at o young ladies’ hoarding school. She gives him o pleasant shock by [f [ the door of the house, splintering it. |ley. looking about him. “What wer¢ “‘ef“ ’°“D"‘° malntenjmee of markets. | swedters. Qften it (s found on the
decloring that when she Is elghteenyshe Intends to marry [him. More ||| Agaln the'crles broke out. you golng to do?” In faet, Dactor MacCencken snys: “The | sld& of tha large enilor collar, and 15
Junlar Red Crass todhy finds itself en- | mada‘of thd sume wool as the sweater

or wool of tontrasting color. One silk

ns there are miles batween the Atlan- | s«wenter thuf can be made by any clever

o

as Hartley, disnppears. ‘The next day Wallace 18 called n-dm bis office

Hartley caught Mark by the arm und

GHAETER VIil—Continued.
—_

said the

changed & good deal during your fif-

.
’.1 suppose you know that the world has

reached Just as the front door fell in
under the hatchets of the raiders.
They scnttled down the stalrs as the

you've won. You've conquered fortune.

work the schdol children have donme
hns been beneficial in other ways, and

ton, He finds Eleanor there, also Kellerman, In whom| he discerns an |[| empty house mext door, through the |nothing, mo prospects, only a little
. antagontst . For senrs a strunge yuan hns haunted Eleknor's footsteps. “"lﬁ: e e, oo through the | ones. 1 have to earn & Iving.” tie m;:l “:m P: ‘cmcl but always with | knitter hus|black and white fringe all
following but never accostlng her. One night Wallace sces the man ||| You must get awey. You must get| “Itll be the army” said Hartles. one o Ject—on) "“""“"' uround n large shawl collar, around
and follows him to a gamblng hause kept by a Mrs, sob., Here the away " “You'd be a sergeant In no time; ‘Natfonal Service’—what an enno- | the bottom [of the sweater and around
strange man 18 attacked by Kellerman. Watlace rescues him and takes Mark tried again, and this time man- | you'd run  through the ranks in bling iden to constantly cultivate in | the lower edre of the cuffs. Tassels,
him to his own apartment. In the night the man, whq gave his pame nged to rise. Whout a couple of years. And thep | the minds of jthe young!l For’ this which are only a short concentrated
one renson alone every parent should | bit of fringe. are used frequently at

and on his return finds lmportnnt documents missing. i Hig| resignation And, you'ré In a position to do a Httle do more than the activities | the ends off sashes on the pew sweat:
13 requested. ] o 5‘;“,‘:“ l:g;ns(ge:ﬂlywroo:;;epsp::w:]: quiet working to stralghten out yous | of the Junior Hed Cross. The idea of | ers, or they are placed at the corners
i} I . and ‘Harllcy gulded Mark toward the' service takes patriotism for granted, |of the sallgr collar to hold the polnts
head of the steps, which they and fnstills its best|part al the time | in place #nd to add an interesting dec-

stances,” went on! Mrs. Kenson. f fo the minds [of chlldren. But the |orative tough.

Garments Close Reefed.

“Ah, now I recognlze yon,” e
¥ ctrmnge volce In o merry ripple of | teen years of exii¢? ;Well, this war, | hall became filled with the shouting po- T e P AT e | e e e '
laughter, - “And yon don't know who | for example, It's|e shocklng rever-| licemen. N y At tful’ an ape of the season, not al
Iam?". .+ slon to barbarism,| the natlons fislog| Before the first of the ralders set hlg practical men complain that courses of | frocks are fut on straight chemiseliko
. | Te alders study In the publlc schools are too de- | lines. The| tendency Is toward gar-

“If you will state your name-=" be-

at-each other’s thraats, \Wllen their dif-

foot upon the stoné stalrs Hartley had

tached from tiia everyday business of

ments suited to the varlous types of

gan Mark patlently. ficultles could hav. befn adjusted by | found a door in the darkness, opened ‘]
living. Here is whefe the work «~ the | fizure, but keep all close reefed. The
“ who kno re v!
‘Someone who ws that you are |a little frank ”n‘eltwaxunfr::; 1t, and pushed Mark through, following Junior Red Cross will help out. The | straight né, chemise type of garmenc

In trouble and wants to help you. I'm
afraid you won't let me. You seemed
to be prejudiced against me when we

blow to the financi:
working to' reconcile the natlons and
tovdevelop the world's resources, They

jmmediately. He shut the door softly
behind him. They were In the' base-
ment of the adjoinihg house.

sewing, knitting, ci
toy and furni
practical as bri

king, rug-making,
nking are all -8
one’s teeth. The

ure
nshing

resses Wwith coatee and
s are popular and drapers
enr with great frequence,

1s shown,
Jncket effec
e nlso up|

et before. Well, I am Ada Kenson.” | would do all ossitle # end . Iam| “We're snfe now,” sald Hartley in a

, ? children lentn that their work mus v
Mark uttered ap angry esclamation, | working for them Here.' 1 am not tell-| whisper. “Fowd better rest, Captain e B Cro] g int o | oo e 1 efiultely absent from each
which he Instantly checked. This|ing you any secret, Captaln Wallace, | Wallace” N ; )

might prove the key that he was seek-
tng. !

“Come to my house. at” nine o'clock
tonight, unless you are afrald. Youm
will meet nobody but me.” .

It had been In Mark’s'mind to look
for Hartley in that-neighborhood:. -{°

“\What do you sny, Captain Wal-
lace? 1 can help you very much in-
deed, and perhaps put things right tdr
sou. I am in a position to know
good deal of what Is hnppcnlng bchlnE
the scemes.”

Mark felt his braln grow as cool as
fece. “I'll come, Mrs. Kenson,” he nn-
swered crisply, and hung up the ré-
celver. |

He consoled himself’ with the rel!e;-
tion that be had, at least, nothing
lose. He waited calmly for the a
pointment,” and arrived outside
honse promptly, There was no sl
of Hartley In the neighborhood. |

\ At his ring Mrs: Kenson -hersejt
opened t.. door, smiled, and showed
him Into o well-furnlshed little parlof,

“Sit down, Captain W:dlnce, nhe
#ald, indicating a chalr.

“You'll wonder who I aum and why
1;asked you to toine here” sald Mrb.
Kenson. ‘Welt, I happen to ¥noy
quite s goed deal about you, Captal
‘Wallace. All yonr history, in fas
from the time ‘you entered West
Point. It is part,of my hlulnm M
wow these things.” E

Mark bowed and walted,. Ex‘p:cﬂng
something sensational. He was aaton-
ished beyond his expectation, howevef,
by Mrs. Kenson’s next words. i

“Your long and distasteful atay In
the. West, Captain Wallace, was not
wholly the fortune of the military.

.wils one center of|

because everybody in Washington
knows 1t. "I represent the interna-
tlonal peace cnmmmee. and I have
quite a good den! ot ‘lnfluence among
the senators and representatives—
principally the Western omes, Cap-
tain.”

The frankness apd nudacity of the
disclosure nstoundhd 'Mark. So_this
“they,” 28 Colonel
the hucleus of Teu-
nts{in America,
ur hardest to pre-
beldg deagged lnto
d Mrs. Ken-
son. “You, Capiain Widllace, were un-
fortunate enough to he.vorking on the
other side. And—T’m sorry, but a little
lmp was laid for you find Kellerman.
You walked Hght {nto it. Major Kel-
lerman, who is a yery[good friend of
mine, acted ‘in camplete, good ‘faith.
Tou't blame him. [ Don't blame your-
self,” Don't blame| that wretched fel-
low who eame here ‘the ‘other night
to! blackmall .me. |'It j¥as inevitable.
You see, when Hampton's
dnughter you put » sort
uf noose about your neck. There was

of your, cpming Into con-
tnct with Hampton's friends. The sys-
tem [s widespread, ym: now, and quite
twenty years old. | | So—ryou bad to go
west. :
“Now, Captaln Wallage, T'm a frank
woman, and I'll puyt my proposition to
yon, You doot want'to see: Major
Kellerman ,walk off with that pretw
ward of yours, do you?. And yog can't
marry -her withoot & Ilttle money.
Well, you could be vety useful to us
it many ways. Would you, without
sacrificiog your pntrlou:xm or revealing
any secrets, hecome a Tnl.nrled ‘worker
of our

Howard had called
tonic spies and ag

“We are trring,
vebt Amerlca lrom
this

7

Mark stood up,
quite Gnderstand,’
and the plcture of
man's arms at th

ren;h:lng. “I—don’t
he{ sald huskily;

#wam before

Eleanor in Keller- |y

“You're Harﬂey muttered - Mark,
sitting down and trying in valn to dis-
corn something of the others face'
through the gloom; *What happened,
and how did you come on the scene?"

“Good God forgive me!" moaned
Hartley, suddenly .breaking into hys-
terlcal sobbing, as op the former night.
“I've rulned you, :Captain Wallace,
What else could I'da?"

“So you were In that plot, eh?” asked
Mark, wondering that he felt so iittle
anger. “Well, it was clear enough, but
it doesn’t matter now.

“It matters everything.” aoswered
Hartley, in a vehement whisper. “They
tricked me into it. | X d1dn’t know what
thelr scheme was when I agreed to get
you out of the room. But I found out
jatet. And I had sospected. God, Cap-
taln Wallace, to* think I found that
door ! .
- ' “Never mind,”.sa

1d Mark soothingly,
listening to the stamplag of the ralders
in the next house overhead. ‘What
more:do you know?”

*T knew that Lh wouldn't be satls-
ﬂcd with that, sir.] They—"
ne moment. Who Is ‘they,’ Hnrt-
Iey?

““They,'" repmted Hartley vin-
dictively. “Those! devils that make
pawns of men. They meant to clinch
thele dirty work ope way or another.
They meant to buy you, after ruining
you, and fashlon jyou to thelr dirty
work. If they comdnt ‘do that they
were golog to—" ‘x
*Murder me?”' |

“No, sir. Discredit you eo that noth-
Ing you could say would be listened to.

“That's what '.bty meant to do. It
was T who was told to give the tip to
the police that there was gambling
here. They thonght the place was

closed—end it was. But they wanted
the police to flnd you here, and arrest
you, so that the story might get inte

the nepspapers, and finish you—finlsh

Led Mark Along the Basement Pes
4

tangle and run down the Kenson gang.
And then I'Il help you, for when the
time comes T can tell what I know. At
present I can't. I'm waiting—"

He burst Into an expletive, and his
face was twisted with anguish. The
man seemed under the stress of some
overpowering emotion.

“And how about your own part in
this affair, Hartley?”

The man winced 28 {f Mark bad
struck him. Mark put out his hand,
took Hartley's, and shook It warmly.

“You're right, Hartley,” he sald
quietly. “I'm ready to sink my name,
then, and we'll go in together as com-
rades, and by Heaven we'll set ihe
whole crooked business righti”

CHAPTER X.

“Weston! Hey, there!”
Mark, who was sitting at the en-
trance of the tent:which he shared
with five other privates of the Medical

Negligees for

Leisure Hours

o ! p on with the war department, and with | corps,. 1
B i o vt e o et 0 ot o o e
rlise ourtofiueses and army kaow-| o AZS ¥hat did ypu expect to get out | tomed. At the sight of the corporal )
edge | ¥ behatf, That It tly atfal of 1t, Hartley?” asked Mark. who had hailed hit, he flung down the| A lttle excursion {oto the realm ot and, light siippers are wort. with it. In
i oo b tosation, 5] He heard the ‘“‘“‘ catch at s grooved strip of metal, known s the | negligees soon couvitices one that the |cups again| we find assortments va-

of today will soon be forgotten. And
well help you to'put [Kellerman ouf
of. buslness.” -

“You ask me td bece

spy T’

“Don’t be absurd, my dear cnpmn.
Who ever suggested such a thing?”

me a German

“She wasn't you'r wife, Hoglley?"
i “No, Captaln Wallace, no!

“But she has a hold on yo strong
enough to compel you to do such work
a8 she requlires, And yet you have
tried to save me dishonor—if any more

were you watching Colonel Howard's
touse th®ather night?”

“soldler’s fricnd,” with the aid of
which he had been polishing his but-
tons,-and hurried obedlen(ly forward.

“The train's in from the base with
the sisters and doctors o meet the
convoy that we're expecting.from the
front. Every man's on duty until the

far distant guns were all; about them
dally, though war had nevex' passed

varfety in them fs ol
that in afternoon go
“from the simplest afff
chatlenge study by th
erles and their lovely
weli as by all sorts
fully made little emb

most as great 0s
vhs, They range
irs to those that
ir intricate drap-
color effects,.as
of tanciful, care-
eflishments, Neg-

she likes to “ress the part.”

rled and ag numerous as the minutes
of the day, Nets, lnces, georgette
crepe, ribbbns und little hand-made
chiffon flowers are she alry and allur-
ing things these “bewltching bead-
pleces are made out of. For sllppers
sating and tibbons are relted upon and

Pradtical Serge Dresses.

\ “That's what it amounts to.” conld come to me." ., {Job's finished. Report to, the matron | ligees are among the Increasing num- | there is nojdearth of varlety o them.
i &A 1ittle Infivence on behalf of hu-} “You saved me, Captain Wallace!” } with<Hartley.” ber of thingsthat hive ceased to be | @i these pretty :and exquisite things
1 manity.” - Mark made a sound of iocredulity. | -Aark nodded, and depuned at @ ron | loxuries and have grown to be neces- | suggest themselves as delightful gifts
v “No™™ shouted Mark, quite beside| | “And I have been a gentleman. You | toward the door of the base hospital, | sitles in the fives of Women of cultl-| for the holidays. |

) himself. “You're fnfambus. Yon ought | dow't know how a mha ““‘r Captain | ot which the matron, fdgetihg Impa- | vated taste. The busy woman of today

i to be put out of the copatry 1 Wallace.” ) tlently, was awalting the assembling | must allow herself 4 little lelsure in . 2 \

Le He strode H toward the “Hartley, you hnvent nuswered ¥ | of "the orderlles, ! the course of strepuous days and N

1 door. question. Now here's another. WhY|. It wans war, and the echoes of the | weeks and when thnt leisure comes 4

\

The electrie llght h:nt:e passage had

gone out. The room grew dark behind

“You know that?"

that wuy.

Above’ (here 1s a pleture of one of
the most unnretentlnus of these pic-

Practical|dresses of blue serge, many

{ gln?r He groped m‘ wey toward the| - 1 followed you-here. Tell me the turesque [Tt consists of a | on semipridcess lines, are a feature of
s . whole truth about this business, and T straight fchemlse dress of pink crepe |fall fashiofis; these models are only
Suddenly a vmd light flashed before | il stand by yon to'the end.” Wallace, now Private Weston [l | g0 chiné, suspended from 2 hand of | semitilorefl in uppearance and are ef-

his eyes, He heatd, though he felt 6o | «rii trust you—to the lmit—but I|l} of the medical service, encoun- ([} ripbon. The icrepe dc chine Is box- | fectively trimmed with rather brilliant

paln; the fmpact of 8 hard wenpon | won't tell you, Captaln Wallace. Some [} ters some old friends and .ac- plaited from top to bottom, with the | colored embrofders, some In wool and

upon the back of bls Bead. He flng | Jay, perhaps, but not now. T stand and has de phaits| pressed in to | others In sool and sllk combinations.

] Represent the International Peace

“|out his bands erd grappled sith-a

men. In the uolifted [hand he felt a
heavy stick with a knobbed handle,
He believed his;assallant to be Kel-

by you, and I'll.fight at your side, sir.
But I won't tell you. And that's the
only condition on which I can ngree to
what you propose.”

an experience that opens his
eyes. How It ali came about is
told in the next Insullmen!.

nt and Is a ilght
ver this there Is
ette I the sume

‘make them permaner
rose pink in color.
n cont of crepe georg

Chenille Is|also used, nod many of the
motlfs applied to these dresses are of
the floral design.

e, Committee . I r . color. 1t hns elbow slecves with o - -

* |lerman, and,. half! unconsclous as he|. “And if we succeed—? (TO BE CONTINUED.) dninty lace finwing from thelr edpes 90 Per:Cent of Glrls Workers.
gorviee,” she sald. *Tt was expedient | was, he fought madiy. ‘But the man,| “Not “f; but ‘when’? cried Hartley, —_——— and Yace at the bottom. A qullling of | More than 90 per cent of the em
that 7oy should stay there, on account | Kellerman or mot, was thore than a|with a sudden outburst of convietion. Hughes—Yuzovka. the georgotte makes the best of fin- | ployees ofja Wilkesharre (P#) olan
of your \afortunate mistake. in. adopt-| match for him. For & few moments|“I'll tell you-then—yes, Captatn Wal-i The first Successful iron and steel | ishes for the neck- and front of the are girls. 1t Is announced. Renent In.
{og the 12%g Charles Hampton’s child” {-they wrestled furigusly;; then the other { ince, And il then we'll Sght together | mill in southern Russla having been i cont. The lace Is a fine creaua-colored | vestigntions by the Qepartment|of la-

Mark Tosdip protest collectod hlm—
=elf, atd SatNyy g,

“In fact, d: Cnpmln Wnllnee, yén
have been hgictim of circum-

got his arm free-and brought down the
stick upon Munrk'd head again... And
this time the I.Ight faded inuto black-

ness.

to pull down this nest of conspiracy
dnd prove your lnnacence to the
Wbﬂd:' -

7 After a moment he added, “I thl.nk

i . ;
N H

established forty years 8go by a man
named Hughes, one of the!largest steel
centers in Ukralnin bears the name
Yozovka—in his honor.~Gos Togic.

varets that has & wag of falling In
graceful lnes.

A npegligen: of m< kind ie in the
right eompany when n frivolous cap

t
hor showed generally o high ln}m\sa
In the nerdentage of women employed
in indnstrinl plants during the last
tew years. .




